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Author's Notes: 
| wrote this after midnight_moonlight and | had been talking about hot rods and a story started to grow from 
our convo P 


Mick and the boss at the garage are fictional characters. 


While reading, Google \"I981 Corvette\" to see what kind of car Dave takes Junior for a drive in. 


"Good morning people", the radio DJ cheerfully announced. "I don't know about where you are but | hope that 
the weather is as splendid as it is here. Blue sky, hot sun.in fact, it makes me wish | wasn't stuck indoors on 
my regular show today". Canned laughter echoed from within the radio until a rather irate Junior switched it 


off. 
"Stupid craphead", he muttered, glaring at the now silent radio. 


Junior was bored. He had a day off work, which should have been great but unfortunately Dave didn’t. So 


Junior was in their apartment alone until Dave came back at about 11:00. To make matters worse, it *was* a 
gorgeous day outside. The sky was so blue; it hurt to look at it for too long. The birds were singing in the 
treetops and a pleasant breeze drifted in through the open window. 


A whole day of freedom from the cafe and nobody to enjoy it with Junior sulked. 


Just then, the phone rang, raising Junior from his gloomy contemplation Heaving himself up off the settee, he 
slouched into the hall and picked up the receiver. 


"Hello, this is Mr Ellefson speaking’. 

"Junior shut up, you sound like a right dick’, said a familiar voice. 

"Oh hi Dave", Junior said, a little more brightly. "What's up?" 

"| need you to do me a favour". 

Junior giggled. "Does it involve handcuffs or paddles? Or are we out of condoms again?" 


"Stop being rude, you", said Dave. "I don't have any money to buy dinner with. Can you make me some 


sandwiches and bring ‘em to the garage for me?" 
"Sure Dave", said Junior. "What would you like on them?" 


"| dunno..anything. And that doesn't mean do what that fuckface Ulrich did once, when he put his socks on a 


sandwich and tried to make me eat it". 
"Ohh, | wouldn't do anything like that", said Junior, sounding hurt. 


"Nah, course not", Dave said sarcastically. "Not sweet, innocent /m going to take a naked photo of my band 


leader when he's drunk, with a post it note stuck on his dick, saying property of David Ellefson. 
Junior yelled with laughter. "Hahaha! | was drunk too, remember" 

"Only too clearly. Oh shit, my boss is coming! Just bring cheese of something like that, OK" 
"OK Dave" 

"Right, got to go dude. See you at 12:30" 


"OK, bye Dave", said Junior. He put the phone down and went into the kitchen, feeling more cheerful. 
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Junior arrived at the garage at 12:25; locking his bike to a nearby lamp post, he took off his backpack and 
removed a paper bag from within. Then he went into the workshop to find Dave. It was noisy inside; the sounds 
of machinery roaring and echoing off the plaster coated brick walls. The interior seemed dim and dark after 
the bright sun and it took Juniors’ eyes a few seconds to adjust. Squinting, he looked round..there was a bloke 
in a baseball cap drilling at something on a motorbike and a fat guy heaving a tyre over towards a massive 


truck. At last, Junior spied Dave, who was leaning into the engine bay of a smart looking car. 

Not wanting to disturb Dave in case he was doing something difficult or fiddly, Junior waited until he had 
finished. A couple of minutes later, Dave closed the bonnet down with a firm slam, then Junior went skipping 
over to him. 


"Hi Dave", he said. "| got your sandwiches here". Junior held up the bag. 


"Thanks kid", said Dave, accepting his lunch. "Oh shit, hang on a minute". Dave thrust the bag back at Junior, 
then pulled a piece of cloth out of one of his pockets and began wiping his oily hands on it. 


"Don't wanna have a dozen mouthfuls of fucking grease", he said. 
“That's a neat car", said Junior, admiring the motor that Dave had just been working on. 


"Yeah", Dave agreed. "It's a I181 Corvette. I've just changed the gearbox on it. It was a right pain in the ass to 
do but it's finished now. All it needs is a test drive". 


"Are you gonna do that Dave?" Junior asked, his eyes roaming over the smooth body with its gleaming 


paintwork. 


"Umm, yeah. | don't see why not", said Dave. He looked at the Corvette, then at Junior. He imagined himself 


cruising along the highway, playing rock music at full blast, with an admiring Junior in the passenger seat. 
"Hey, why don't you come with me? | can take it out now". 
"Yeah!" Junior said eagerly. "That'd be awesome". 


"OK then Hang on a minute..".Dave went over to the fat guy and tapped him on the shoulder. "Hey Mick. I've 
finished on the Corvette now. Just gonna take it out for a test run. Can you tell the boss where | am, if he 
asks?" 


"Sure", Mick replied. "But isn’t it your lunch break now?" 


"Yeah but my buddy brought in something for me, so I'll eat it while I'm out", 


Mick looked at the fancy car, then back at Dave. "Umm, are you sure you're allowed to take it out?" he asked. 


"Yeah, yeah", said Dave, waving his hand impatiently. "| changed the gearbox, so only | will know if it feels OK to 


drive". 


"Ah, fair enough then", said Mick Dave grinned and strolled back over to the car and Junior. Pulling the keys 
from his pocket, he chucked them up in the air and caught them. 


"Ready for some fun?" 
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Dave sighed and glared at the red light in front of him. A drive in the city at midday was not a good idea. The 
roads were packed with cars and the air was heavy with the stink of exhaust fumes. The plastic seat cover 
that Dave was sitting on (to keep his dirty uniform off the seat leather) was making him fell hot and sticky. 
Somebody behind the Megadeth guys beeped their horn impatiently. Dave scowled and wiped his hand across 
his sweaty forehead. 


"This sucks! Lets get out into the countryside" he said to Junior. "| cant test the car properly, crawling along 
in the low gears in this fucking traffic. We need to go fast to test the high ones". 


"Good idea" said Junior. The lights turned green and Dave pulled away thankfully. Ten minutes later, the lads 
were on a main highway, leading out of the city. The traffic began to thin out and Dave grinned as he slipped 
the car into fourth gear. 

"Fuck yeah, that's more like it" he said. "Put the radio on Junior, lets have some music’. 

"Sure". Junior turned on the radio and twiddled with the knob, finding a station that was playing rock music. The 
last few buildings melted away, replaced by fields and small pockets of woodland. Mountains shimmered in the 
distance, painted blue from the heat haze. Dave moved up into fifth gear and Junior leaned back into his seat, 
enjoying the view and the ride. 

"Ha, this is better than being stuck in the fucking city, huh?" Dave said. 

"Yeah" Junior agreed. "And this car is ace. It runs so smoothly". 


"It should do kid, it's a fucking expensive sports car after all", said Dave. 


"No, | meant cos you'd done the gearbox on it", Junior explained. "I could tell that you'd done a good job, from 


the way it's running". 


Dave glanced at Junior from the corner of his eye. The younger guys’ cheeks were flushed with heat and 


excitement; his soft hair billowed behind him in the wind. Dave felt a stirring of desire in his stomach and he 
sniggered. 


"Flattery will get you everywhere", he said, then he reached over and squeezed Junior's thigh, causing him to 


squeak loudly. 

"Davel Don't do that sorta thing out in public! 

"Why not? Scared of getting turned on, are ya? 

"Well.yeah" Junior admitted shyly. "I don't wanna get horny and not be able to do anything about it" 


"Who says we can't do anything?" said Dave, a sexy gleam his eyes. Junior blushed and hastily tried to change 
the subject. 


"Umm, so when you changed the gearbox.is it usually a pain in the ass job to do? Or is it worse on this make 


of car?" 

"Its not usually too bad", said Dave. "But this is a hot rod. A car that's had its engine modded", he added on, 
seeing Junior's confused expression. "When you're working on something that isn't in the standard owner's 
manual, its a lot more fucking complicated”. 

"Ohh, got you", said Junior. "Why did the owner do that?" 


"Probably to make it go faster. Or to just have a car that was different from the other cars". 


"Hmm, it is nice", said Junior, stretching out on the supple leather of the seat. "I like it very much..| wish it 


was your car Dave". 


"So do l", said Dave. He grinned at Junior. "Though, you could say it was mine at least for the duration of my 
lunch hour". 


"Yeah", said Junior eagerly. "Let's pretend it's yours". 
"My hot rod" said Dave. "You like my hot rod, dontcha Junior?" 


"Uhhh" Junior whimpered, feeling his own desire beginning to rise. He knew that Dave wasn't referring to the 
car this time". 


"You like riding it too, huh?" 


"Dave stop it! You're..".. 


"Making you horny. Yep, | can tell" Dave smirked. "OK, well let's do something about that". Dave flicked the 

indicator on, turning into a quiet country lane, bordered by tall trees. He changed down into fourth gear, then 
third, slowing down gradually as the lane became narrower and pot holed. Soon a lay by appeared, which Dave 
pulled into, sending a cloud of dust floating up. Junior was pretty certain that Dave knew of this place and he 
had planned their stop all along. Junior's heart began to beat quickly and there was a warm squirmy feeling in 


his stomach. 


"This is a nice sheltered spot" said Dave, switching off the engine. He leaned over to Junior, placing one hand on 


his thigh. "Now, where were we?" 
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"Uhh, no..dont" said Junior, sounding pretty unconvincing. "Somebody might come down here and find us". 


"No they won't" said Dave, beginning to stroke Junior's thigh. "We're out in the middle of nowhere. And if 


another car did come this way, we'd hear ‘em long before they got near us". 

Junior had to agree with that. It was so quiet where they were; the only sounds were birdsong and the wind 
rustling the leaves in the trees. The breeze was welcoming on the hot summer's day and the scent of the 
countryside was soothing. Junior smiled and relaxed, then reaching out, he pulled Dave close to him. 

Dave removed his uniform, then opened the glove compartment, taking out a box of baby wipes. He cleaned his 
hands of them, then put them back. Then he climbed on top of Junior, straddling him in the passenger seat. 
"Hmm, you're so hot and sexy" he whispered in Junior's ear. He began kissing his bassist's neck and chin, while 
his one hand roamed down and slid underneath Junior's ass. 

"Ohhh" Junior gasped, pushing against Dave's hand. 

"Naughty boy" Dave growled, nibbling at Junior's neck. "You want me so bad, don't ya?" 

"Yeah" Junior gasped, wriggling in delight as Dave's squeezed his ass cheeks. "Please love me Dave". 


"My pleasure" said Dave, easing Juniors’ jeans down. "Or should | say your pleasure too". 


Junior giggled and nodded. As he felt the warm leather of the seat touch his bare legs, a thought suddenly 


occurred to him. 
"Shit, Dave, wait" he panted. "We'll get the seat all sweaty and stuff". 


Dave glanced over at the plastic seat cover. "You mind sitting on that?" 


"Nah, that's cool" said Junior. 

"OK, get outta the car in a minute". 

Junior obliged, pulling his jeans back up and stepping out onto the dusty ground. Dave pulled the cover across, 
tucking it over the leather carefully. He patted the seat, encouraging Junior to get back in. The jeans were 
removed once more and Junior cooed as Dave cuddled him close. 


"You planned this all along, didn't you?" he said, blushing prettily. 


"No point in going out for a drive if you're not organised’ Dave grinned. 
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"Ohh, Dave, that was so..awesome" Junior sighed. He was spread out on the seat cover with a sleepy but 


satisfied grin on his face. 
"Yeah" Dave agreed, from his position, partly on top of Junior. "So you enjoyed your ride, did ya?" 
"You're really rude, you know that" Junior giggled. 


"Your fault" said Dave. "You make me so horny". He went to embrace Junior again but his overall sleeve rode 
up and he noticed the time on his watch. 


"Ah shit! It's quarter past one. | gotta get back to the garage.my boss will kill me if l'm late". 

"Awww" Junior whimpered, nuzzling against Dave's neck. 

"Bad boy! Come on, get dressed quickly. We can have some more fun tonight after work". 

Junior smiled and quickly pulled up his jeans while Dave put the cover back on his own seat. The engine purred 
like a giant cat as Dave started it up. He turned the Corvette round carefully, not wanting to risk scratching 
the paintwork. Soon the lads were on their way again.Dave enjoying the fresh air and feel of the wind in his 
hair and Junior..well he was fast asleep, his head relaxing against the head rest and a contented smile on his 


lips. Dave chuckled and took care to drive carefully, so as not to wake him. 


They made it back to the garage just after half past one and Dave parked the car round the front. He gently 


shook Junior awake, just in time, as his boss came walking towards them. 
"Mustaine, what are you doing?" he asked. 


"I just took the car out for a test drive" Dave said innocently. 


"Hmm, alright then. But who's this other guy with you?" The boss pointed at Junior. 


"That's my best friend, Junior", said Dave. The bass player yawned and rubbed his sleepy eyes. "He erm, 


brought my lunch in for me, so | said he could come along for the ride". 

"He doesn't look like he enjoyed it much" the boss grumbled. "He's half asleep". 

‘Its very.uhhh, hot out, sir" said Dave. "The heat made him sleepy". Junior giggled, his cheeks flushing pink 
The boss shrugged. "Whatever. Anyway, get back to work Mustaine. I'm not paying you to sit in a car all day" 
He turned and strolled off. Dave was about to give him the finger behind his back when he felt a nudge from 
Junior. 


"| #definitely* enjoyed the ride, Dave", he giggled 


"Junior", said Dave, blushing but with a bit of a grin on his face. "Shut up". 


The End 


